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MOTHER OF THE ETERNAL KING. 





Star of Jacob, ever beaming Joyful in thy path they scatter 


With a radiance all divine, 
Mid the happy Stars of heaven 
Glows no purer ray than thine. 


All in stoles of snowy brightness, 
Unto thee the angels sing, 

Unto thee the virgin choirs, 
Mother of the Eternal King. 


Roses white and lilies fair, 
Yet with thy chaSte b ’s whiteness 
Rose nor lily may compare. 





Oh, that this low earth of ours, 
Answering the angelic Strain, 

With thy praises might re-echo, 
Till the heavens replied again. 


Honor, glory, virtue, merit, 
Be to Thee, O Virgin’s Son, 


With the Father and the Spirit, 


While eternal ages run. 
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The Month of May. 


o7 @ HEN the bleak winds of March swept across the hills 

and found us shivering even at our pleasant firesides, 
N it seemed fitting that the sad and solemn festival of the 
aS passion should be celebrated amid the moans and 
fitful voices of nature, as yet scarce awakened to the promise of the 
spring. 

Then came April with the tuneful voices of those welcome 
visitants the meadowlark and thrush, shedding their smiles and tears 
in fitful glad succession. Fit prelude to the brightest, fairest month 
of all, the crown and fullness of the spring, sweet May. 

And thus having suffered with Mary through the agony of the 
passion, and wept with her at the foot of the cross; having stood 
beside her when the Jubilate of Easter morning sounded through 
Judea’s hills, once more with glad hearts and voices joyous with 
song, we welcome the beautiful month of May, the month of Mary. 
All the months are hers; every hour of every day should be bound 
to its fellows by a thought of her love, or an aspiration in her honor, 
and every minute of every hour should be counted as a jewel to be 
enshrined in the precious temple of her maternal heart. But in these 
bright May days she opens wide her loving arms to shield us with 
her tenderness, gathering the blossoms of our prayers in her gentle 
hands and weaving them into a garland of petitions to her Divine 
Son, who can refuse her nothing. 

And how grateful is the thought that we are not alone in our 
consecration of this beautiful month to the Queen of all beauty and 
loveliness. All over the Christian world, in stately cathedral and 
quaint old abbey choir, in quiet convent chapel and humble village 
church, in devout oratory and by the mossy wayside shrine, in the 
palaces of the kings and the lowly dwellings of the poor, in the hearts 
of princes and peasants, from the lips of the wise and the illiterate, 
old age and youth, maidenhood and innocent childhood, the songs 
of Mary are sung; the praises of Mary are sounding. 

A girdle of prayer and devotion encircles the earth and Mary 
is its center; the gems and rays of light ascend from the many shrines 
till they blend in an aureola of love above her spotless brow. Can 
she then refuse us aught at such a joyous season, when the birds 
and the streams, the flowers and sunshine are in sweet accord with 
the hearts of her devoted children? Never, never! answers the 
voice of confiding faith. — Never, never! echoes the murmur of 
trusting love. 
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The sorrow of the passion lies behind her; the sea of her deso- 
lation, that rose mountain high, has sobbed itself into the calm repose 
of her enduring mother-love and she waits for us with loving 
expectation in her gentle eyes. 

Let us go to her, let us fall at her feet, and whatever be the sin or 
sorrow that saddened our souls, whatever the joy or consolation that 
has visited our hearts, who can soften the one or share with us the 
other, like the Mother who has known above all women, above all 
mothers, the consummation of woe, the fullness of joy? Her ten- 
derness is unbounded, her compassion without limit, her charity an 
everflowing stream; her patience inexhaustible; her purity a well of 
living sweetness, from which we drink long precious draughts; her 
humility the strength that will uphold us through the battles of 
the world. 

And what shall we say to those blessed souls who still hover 
between earth and heaven, pardoned, purified, but not yet admitted 
to the eternal joys which God has ordained to be their portion. 

Shall we forget them in our devotions before Mary’s altar? No, 
for she does not forget them. Her eyes are always upon them! 
her gentle ministrations are tireless in their behalf. She is our 
Mother, as she is Christ’s — they are her children as we are. 


eee eee 


The Food of Our Soul. © 


V Catholic Church. When our Divine Lord, sitting by 
Jacob’s well, asked the Samaritan woman to give Him 
DS to drink from the waters of the well, He took occasion 
to speak to her of another water of life which He would give. “Ah!” 
said he, yearning not for her salvation alone, but for that of millions 
besides, “ah! if thou didst know the gift of God and who He is that 
saith to thee, give Me to drink, thou perhaps wouldst have asked 
of Him, and He would have given thee living water. Whoever 
drinketh of this water shall thirst again: but he that shall drink of 
the water that | will give shall not thirst forever” (John iv.). 

What is this living and life-giving water of which our Divine 
Lord speaks? It is the holy Eucharist, the well-spring of life, at 
which the soul athirst for God’s grace can satisfy its desires to the 
full. They who drink from it drink from the fountain-head of all 


= ze HE holy Eucharist is the most precious treasure of the 
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grace, and replenished by those life-giving draughts, they grow day 
by day in holiness of life, till in the end they pass from hence to a 
life of everlasting glory with Christ. ; 

At another time Jesus, having fed five thousand people with 
five loaves and two fishes, was followed next day by an immense 
crowd expecting He would feed them again with the bread which 
perisheth; whereupon He took occasion to discourse to them of the 
bread of life which perisheth not. “Labor not,” said He, “for the 
meat which perisheth, but for that which endureth unto life ever- 
lasting, which the Son of Man will give you” (John vi. 27). “This 
is the bread which cometh down from heaven, that if any man eat 
of it he may not die” (John 50). 

What is the bread “which cometh down from heaven, that if 
any man eat of it he may not die?” Our Lord tells us in the words 
immediately following: “I am the living bread which came down 
from heaven. If any man eat of this bread he shall live forever, 
and the bread that | will give is my flesh for the life of the world” 
(John 51,52). “Amen, amen, I say unto you, except ye eat the 
flesh of the Son of Man and drink His blood, you shall not have life 
in you. He that eateth My flesh and drinketh My blood hath ever- 
lasting life: and I will raise him up on the last day” (John 54, 55). 

Well did our Lord redeem His word of promise. The bread of 
life here spoken of He gave on the eve of His death, when He 
instituted the holy Eucharist, leaving His own most precious body 
and blood as a legacy of His love to His followers for all time to 
come. “And, whilst they were at supper, Jesus took bread, and 
blessed, and broke, and gave to His disciples, and said: Take ye 
and eat: this is My body. And, taking the chalice He gave thanks: 
and gave to them, saying: Drink ye all of this: for this is My blood 
of the New Testament, which shall be shed for many unto the re- 
mission of sins” (Matt. xxvi. 26-28). 


Divine Food. 


Thus has our Lord of His all bounteous goodness provided for 
our souls a heavenly food, wherewith they may be nourished unto 
life everlasting. For our mortal bodies He provided ample and 
suitable nourishment, making all nature tributary to man, to whom 
He gave power over every living thing, the fishes of the sea, and 
the birds of the air, and the beasts of the field; so that not a blade 
of grass springs from the earth but what He quickens into life for 
the support of His creature man. Having thus provided for the 
perishable body, He provides for the godlike, spiritual, immortal 
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soul, a divine, spiritual, an immortal food, even His own most pre- 
cious body and blood present in the adorable Eucharist. And, as 
the body cannot grow or live without being supplied with food meet 
for its sustenance, so neither can the soul grow in holiness or main- 
tain its spiritual life, but must languish and die, unless we partake 
of the bread of life in the holy Eucharist. “Except ye eat of the 
flesh of the Son of Man and drink His blood, you shall not have 
life in you” (John vi. 54). 

By worthily partaking of the blessed Eucharist we are body 
and soul closely united with our Lord in this present world, which 
union, so it be not finally interrupted and broken off by sin, is the 
forerunner and the pledge of a still greater union with Him in the 
world to come, of future immortality, in which the body as well as 
the soul will participate. Since the material food taken into our 
bodies and incorporated with their substance becomes one with 
them, the body and blood of the Lord, when we partake of them, 
are sacramentally incorporated with the substance of our bodies, 
so that Christ becomes bone of our bone and the flesh of our flesh, 
and we may with truth be called in the language of St. Cyril of 
Jerusalem “carriers of Christ”, and “incorporeal”, having the same 
body with Him. Wondrous union, this of the body and blood of 
Christ with our mortal bodies, plainly indicated by our Lord when 
he said, “My flesh is meat indeed, and My blood is drink indeed.” 
Very remarkable are the words of St. Cyril of Jerusalem on this same 
subject: “Therefore with fullest assurrance let us partake of (them) 
as the body and blood of Christ: for in the form of bread is given 
to thee His body, and in the form of wine His blood; that thou by 
partaking of the body and blood of Christ mayest be made of the 
same body and the same blood with Him. For thus too we become 
carriers of Christ, because His body and blood are diffused through 
our members; thus it is, that according to the Blessed Peter, we 
become partakers of the divine nature.” 

More wonderful than that of the body, is the union of the soul 
with Christ in the sacrament of the Eucharist, whereby the Christian 
advances day by day, as by so many steps of a ladder, from grace 
to grace, and from virtue to virtue, and from glory to glory, “unto 
the measure of the age of the fullness of Christ” (Eph. iv. 13), 
imitating, though it be at a great distance, the example of Him, of 
whom it is written, that “He advanced in wisdom, and age, and 
grace with God and man” (Luke ii. 52). 

The union of soul and body with our Lord in the blessed 
Eucharist, if preserved to the end of life, is the prelude to, and the 














8 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


cause of, our union with Him forever in the glory of His heavenly 
kingdom, when we shall see Him, not as now, “through a glass in 
a dark manner, but face to face” (1 Cor. xiii. 12), not hidden under 
the sacramental forms, but revealed to us in the fullness of His 
unclouded glory. 

Nor is it the soul only that will see the glory of the Lord, but 
also the body. Perish in the grave, the poor body will, but not for- 
ever. It had the seeds of immortality planted in it, because during 
life it was nourished with the body and blood of Christ, and it is 
not fit that the body which had been nourished with the body and 
blood of Christ should perish forever in the grave. It will not so 
perish: it will rise to immortal life. The dry bones will be gathered 
together, and they will be covered once more with flesh, and once 
again the breath of life will be breathed into the body, and the 
body endued with new life will be re-united to its companion soul, 
that both together may enter into glory of the Lord, which “eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard,” and which it hath not “entered into 
the heart of man to conceive” (1 Cor. ii. 9). Behold the faith and 
the hope of the Christian which we make profession of in the 
Apostles’ Creed, “I believe in the resurrection of the body and life 
everlasting.” 

Behold the faith and the hope which rest upon the holy 
Eucharist. The holy Eucharist it was, which from age to age, and 
in all ages, imparted life to the Church, giving zeal to the apostles 
to extend the kingdom of Christ to the ends of the earth, giving 
courage to the martyrs to die for His name, giving endurance to 
the confessors to maintain His cause in the face of the world, giving 
chastity to the virgins to lead the life of angels upon earth, giving 
sanctity to Christians in every rank and State to live up to the holy 
law of God. 

Does temporal affliction weigh heavily upon your spirit? Come 
to Jesus in the Sacrament, and He will make everything light and 
easy to bear. Do you mourn for the loss of some dear departed 
one? Seek your Lord in the Holy Communion, and in Him you 
will find a true comforter for your sorrow-stricken soul. Are you 
compassed round about with the temptations of the enemy? Here 
is the helmet of salvation and the shield of faith wherewith to resist 
“the fiery darts of the most wicked one” (Eph. vi. 16). Does pain 
rack the limbs of your body? In this balm of life you will find an 
assuager of your pain far more soothing than all the balm of Gilead. 
Are the shadows of death deepening around you? Is the grave 
about to close over your mortal remains? Receive your Lord into 
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your bosom, and then may you exclaim with St. Paul: “O death! 
where is thy victory? O death! where is thy sting?” (1 Cor. xv. 55.) 

All through life’s journey the holy Eucharist is our food, our 
Strength, our life. When the battle of the Christian life begins, 
when the passions of youth are more or less developed, at that 
critical period the young person gets strength and courage in the 
Communion, to fight against the world, the flesh, and the devil. 
In the long warfare continued through the period of manhood on 
to old age, the Christian soldier, if he will not succumb to his ene- 
mies, if he will successfully fight the battles of the Lord, takes care 
often and often to recruit his strength by daily or frequent Com- 
munion. And in the great final struggle, when he has to look death 
in the face, he is strengthened by the holy Viaticum, and being so 
strengthened, he defeats the enemy’s last and most desperate 
efforts, and passes safely through death to life eternal. 

It is after a manner with us Christians as once it was with the 
Prophet Elias. As in the strength of the food brought to him by 
the angel of God, the Prophet “walked forty days and forty nights 
unto the mount of God, Horeb” (3 Kings xix. 8), so the Christian 
fortified by the bread of angels pursues his way through the wil- 
derness of this life without fainting, and passes safely through the 
many perils which beset his path, till at the end of his journey he 
happily reaches the true mount of God, higher and holier than 
Horeb, heaven itself. 

And, all are bidden to the Eucharistic banquet by the Divine 
Master of the feast. From out the tabernacle our Lord lovingly 
Stretches forth His arms, saying to us every one: “Eat, O friends, 
and drink, and be inebriated” (Cant. v. i.). “Come to me all you 
that labor and are burdened, and I will refresh you” (Matt. xi. 28). 
Is it possible that anyone should be found not to hearken to this 
loving invitation? Alas, it is but too true! Some there are who 
never come to the table of the Lord: others come, but come too 
seldom: others again come who had better stay away, because 
when they do come it is to profane the holiest of things. 

With respect to the first class of persons, thanks to God, their 
number is getting smaller indeed. Too many there are who, under 
divers pretexts, approach the table of the Lord so seldom that they 
seem not to know the gift of God, or at least not to prize it as 
Christians having a lively faith in the presence of our Lord in the 
Sacrament of His love. Would to God it could be said, that in 
these our days there were none to profane the body and blood of 
our Lord by receiving them unworthily. But seeing that in the 
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time of the Apostles themselves there were those who, according 
to the testimony of St. Paul, ate and drank “damnation to them- 
selves, not discerning the body of the Lord” (1 Cor. xi. 29), who 
would be bold enough to assert that in a degenerate age such as 
ours, when faith is so much on the wane and charity has waxed so 
cold, there are not unworthy communions, as there were then, and 
in such number too as to draw down the judgments of God? 

Who can say but that in many and many instances, temporal 
calamities, epidemics, premature deaths, are the chastisements 
God inflicts nowadays for the profanation of the holy Mystery, just 
as in the days of St. Paul He inflicted similar chastisements upon 
those guilty of the same dreadful sin? May it not be true now as 
then, that “therefore are there many infirm and weak” among us, 
“and many sleep” the sleep of death? (1 Cor. xi. 30:) 


Instructive and Edifying Booklets 
Concerning Important Matters of Salvation. 





The contents of these booklets are derived to a great extent 
from the writings of saints. They have, therefore, this peculiarity 
about them, that as often as they are read, they incite the devout 
readers anew to a good and virtuous life, and to spread further, 
reading matter so beneficial to souls. On account of the low 
prices, they are well adapted for extensive circulation. 


Conformity to the Will of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Magnificence of the Love of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $3.00. In English only. 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly, per copy 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.50 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory, 5 cents. 100 copies $2.50 

Devotion to the Precious Blood, 2 for5 cents. 1oocopies, $2.00 

Message of the Sacred Heart, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 

Holy Water in the Christian Home, 2 copies for 5 cents. 
100 copies, $2.00 

**TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY,”’ CLYDE, MO. 














The above representation gives a faint idea what the future 
new monstrance will be like. Those who have contributed to- 
wards it by alms or jewels, have all reasons to rejoice, for 
doubtless it will be beautiful when finished. The completion 
of this exquisite piece of workmanship will take considerable 
time yet. An acknowledged master of the art in Munich has 
been entrusted with the execution of the work. The mon- 
strance is large and a host of extraordinary size can be placed 
in it. 
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Signification of the Apparition 
of Our Lady of Lourdes for Our Time. 





Sa |i “FEW years ago the Catholic world celebrated the 

(B i fiftieth anniversary of the apparition of the Immacu- 

» EV; ly late Conception at Lourdes. The manifestation of 
ZL $¥) the Blessed Virgin Mary has been the source of ex- 
traordinary graces for all Christendom. The manifold graces and 
favors received at Lourdes are symbolized by the miraculous foun- 
tain which there gushes forth, curing numberless persons of bodily 
ailments, in testimony of the many souls that are converted and 
sanctified by the dispensatrix of all graces. 

The apparition at Lourdes, and Mary’s word, “Come to me in 
procession,” was the signal for the great and magnificent pilgrim- 
ages to Lourdes and to other sanctuaries of Mary,-the like of which 
are unparalleled in the history of the Church. A word from the 
Queen of the universe, and behold, after fifty years, Catholics of 
all tongues and tribes and nations hasten more than ever before, 
to the throne of the Queen of heaven, to offer her their homage of 
love: “Behold, all generations call her blessed.” . 

Lourdes points out the great sign mentioned in the Apocalypse, 
that appeared in heaven, and which in the course of centuries, 
appears from time to time: “the woman clothed with the sun, the 
moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars.” 

“And there was seen another sign in heaven,” says St. John, 
“a great red dragon, who drew the third part of the stars of heaven, 
and he stood before the woman for whom God had prepared a 
place in the wilderness. And the dragon persecuted the woman, 
and cast out of his mouth after the. woman, water, as it were, a 
river, that he might cause her to be carried away by the river. 
And the dragon was angry against the woman, and went to make 
war with the rest of her seed, who keep the commandments of 
God, and have the testimony of Jesus Christ. And the dragon 
Stood on the sand of the sea...” Thus do we read in the Apoca- 
lypse, Chap. XII. 

In referring to the lonely place in the wilderness, we may think 
of Lourdes, where Mary stands on the rock, while the dragon 
Stands on the sand of the sea. At any rate, the war between the 
dragon and Mary, between the adherents of the serpent and those 
of the Virgin, the children of Mary, is in our day interpreted; but 
also where the victory rests is intimated in the same chapter. “The 
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devil and Satan with his angels were thrown down, and a loud 
voice was heard in heaven, saying: Now is come salvation, and 
Strength and the power of Christ, because the accuser of our breth- 
ren is cast forth...” 

A new era begins for the Church with the apparition of Lourdes: 
a time of trials, of battles and of the most terrible persecutions. It 
is the time of tempests and of darkness, but in the heavens, at 
Lourdes, appears also the rainbow of peace in most beautiful colors 
(Encycl. Pius X.). A deluge of evil and of injustice has devastated 
the earth, but there appears, likewise, Mary, the spotless dove as 
the messenger of peace and salvation. 

At Lourdes is being fulfilled the prediction of Blessed de 
Montfort: “Mary will more than ever manifest her mercy, her 
power and grace. At the command of God, Mary will appear, in 
order to extend her dominion over that of the wicked. In these 
latter times, when Satan lies in wait for the woman’s heel, that is, 
the simple and humble children of Mary, Mary’s power will mani- 
fest itself in a manner never known before.” 

At the outset of this battle, fifty years ago, she manifested 
herself, in order to inflame our courage, and, by her charming 
beauty, to carry us on to the fight and lead us on to certain victory. 
Let us take courage, then, and flock around the white banner of 
the Immaculate Conception. Already when the dogma of the 
Immaculate Conception was declared, Pius IX. entertaind the fond- 
est hopes of victory, and Lourdes has not disappointed his expec- 
tations. Lourdes signifies an immense victory for the Church 
and an annihilating defeat for Satan. The rage of the devil’s 
adherents is sufficient proof of this. Lourdes means the death- 
blow to rationalism and materialism. 

The miraculous, the supernatural, that is denied in the name 
of science, has in Lourdes become evident to everybody. In 
Lourdes, he only does not believe, who does not wish to believe; 
Lourdes has conquered human respect, that enemy of all piety. 
Lourdes has effected the greatest conversions and produced holy, 
apostolic souls. 

Pius X. will restore all things in Christ, but he desires to do so 
through Mary; from her he expects this restoration (Encycl. ad 
illum diem). A secret presentiment assures him of better times 
for the Church, and the miracles at Lourdes seem to confirm his 


‘ hopes that salvation is nearer at hand than might be supposed. 


For this reason the Holy Father instituted the feast of the Appari- 
tion of Our Lady of Lourdes, and has extended it to the whole 
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Church, so that all the faithful might pray for the triumph of the 
Church. 

In the following article we give a detailed account of the 
apparition at Lourdes. All our readers, no doubt, have heard about 
Lourdes, but few perhaps are familiar with the circumstances of 
the apparition. We shall also insert several beautiful pictures of 
the miraculous place with the image of Bernadette. 


Account of the Apparition at Lourdes. 


WO places are mentioned all over the world: Jerusalem 
and Rome. At Jerusalem occurred the greatest event in 
the world’s history, our redemption by the death of the 
God-man, and in Rome lives the representative of this 

God-man, the head of the world-encircling Catholic Church. 

There is a third place known to all Catholics, and because of 
its great importance to them, has not remained unknown to non- 
Catholics and the enemies of the Church: it is Lourdes, the inter- 
national place of pilgrimage to Mary’s shrine. Millions of pilgrims 
have already prayed and wept there. Every year bears witness of 
numerous miracles wrought at Lourdes in behalf of the sick and 
sufferers of every description. 


First Apparition. 


It was on Feb. 11, 1858, that three poor children from the little 
town of Lourdes went out to search for dry wood, and happened 
to come in the vicinity of the rocks of Massabielle. One of the 
girls, about thirteen years of age, named Bernadette, noticed that 
her two companions were finding a lot of wood on the opposite 
bank of the mill-stream. They had waded through the cold water 
in their bare feet, but Bernadette being a weak, delicate child, 
threw some large stones into the water, hoping to be enabled thus 
to pass over without wetting her feet. Finding her efforts fruitless, 
she decided to wade through as the other girls had done. 

As she began to pull off her stockings, she suddenly heard 
a loud noise as though of a mighty blast of wind. Greatly fright- 
ened, she looked around; the air was calm, not a twig stirred 
in the poplar trees along the bank. She proceeded to pull off 
her stockings when she heard the same noise again. Terrified 
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Front View of the Basilica and Church of the Rosary. 


she sprang to her feet. Glancing at the grotto in the rock, she 
noticed that beneath its upper dark niche, the wild rose-bush with 
its bare branches drooping to the ground, was moving back and 
forth violently, as though a strong wind were blowing it. Almost 
at the same moment, a bright, golden cloud came forth from the 
niche, and right after it, a maiden of incomparable beauty and 
splendor. 

Bernadette was about to utter a cry, but it was stifled in her 
throat. She sank onherknees. Just then the Angelus rang. She 
beheld the lovely apparition smiling upon her, and with inexpressi- 
ble love and kindness motioning to her to come nearer. The child 
knew not what all this was to signify. She rubbed her eyes, closed 
and opened them again, but always beheld the Lady sweetly smil- 
ing, as though she wished to assure her that she was not being 
deceived. 

Involuntarily, Bernadette drew her rosary from her pocket. 
The Lady bowing her head, gave the child to understand that she 
was pleased with her prayer, and taking her own rosary which she 
carried on her right arm, let the beads glide through her fingers. 
When about to make the sign of the cross, Bernadette perceived 
that her arm was as though paralyzed, and not until the apparition 
had blessed herself could she do so likewise. 

The Lady passed the beads of her rosary through her fingers, 
but she prayed neither the Our Father nor the Hail Mary; how- 
ever, when the child said the Glory be to the Father, she joined 
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in her prayer. When the rosary was finished, the celestial appari- 
tion and the bright cloud disappeared in the grotto. 

The two girls who had accompanied Bernadette, saw her 
kneeling immovable, her face pale and her eyes fixed. 

Having returned home, Bernadette related what she had seen. 
Her mother tried to convince her that she had been a victim of de- 
lusion, and told her that the evil spirit could also transform himself 
into an angel of light. Nothing, however, could shake the child’s 
confidence in what she saw. 

The following Sunday, Feb. 14th, several girls came to 
Bernadette after High Mass, and begged her to take them to the 
grotto. The story of the apparition was quickly spread all through 
the neighborhood. The little ones pleaded long with Madame 
Soubirous, Bernadette’s mother, to let her go with them. One 
thought finally induced her mother to yield. It might be well if 
she let Bernadette go, then the foolish child would be cured of 
her deception. 

The children’s joy was great. Secretly they all hoped to see 
something extraordinary at the grotto. Bernadette admonished 
them not to be so frolicsome and requested them to carry their 
rosary. When they heard Madame Soubirous remark that she 
feared it to be a delusion of the evil spirit, they decided to take 
holy water with them. Bernadette went to the church to get a 
bottle full. 

No sooner had Bernadette reached the grotto, when pointing 
to the niche, she exclaimed excitedly and full of joy, “Look, she is 
there!” The other children saw nothing, and would not believe her. 

“Yes, yes, she is there! She is smiling, she is nodding her 
head!” 

One of the girls reminded Bernadette of the holy water, where- 
upon she took it from her pocket, and sprinkled some upon the 
rock. 

“If you come in God’s name,” she said to the apparition, “tell 
me; but if you come in the name of the devil, depart.” 

The other children heard her say these words: “When I throw 
holy water towards her, she raises her eyes to heaven and salutes 
me. 

“Why, Bernadette!” they exclaimed, “you are crazy!” 

“Don’t you see her? She is looking at us, she is smiling... 
now she turns her head... see there her feet... her girdle is float- 


b] 


ing in the wind... O how beautiful!... a face like wax... Now she- 


is taking her rosary and blessing herself...” 





—_———» 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 17 


Then she was silent, knelt down, placed the bottle on the 
ground, took her rosary in her hand and fell into an ecstasy. Her 
companions saw her heavenly, transfigured countenance gazing at 
the niche. She had folded her hands, the rosary lay between her 
fingers, her eyes were wide open, and she was immovable like a 
Statue. For a moment they looked at her, then seized with fright, 
they called out, “Come away, come away from here!” Bernadette, 
however, heard nothing they said, even when they called her by 
her pet name. They grew impatient and tried to pull her away 
forcibly. One of them said she feared Bernadette would die, be- 
cause she looked so pale and rolled her eyes. All screamed with 
fright, and one of the children ran to the mill near by, to call for 
help. The rest seized her determinedly and dragged her along. 
Bernadette clung to the large rocks that lay before the grotto. 

“I will not go, I see her still, 1 want to stay!” she said. 

She struggled to free herself from their grasp, always directing 
her eyes to the niche in the rock. 

“I see her yet, she is following me.” 

Finally she tore herself loose, and ran back to where she had 
been kneeling. A woman came running from the mill, followed by 
a young man, twenty-eight years old. At first they supposed the 
girl was trying to deceive them, but they grew speechless with 
amazement when beholding the transfigured child. They shook 
her, lifted her from the ground, and at last forcibly took her away 
from the grotto. 

When Bernadette awoke from her ecstasy, a deep shadow of 
sadness passed over her features. She was sitting on a bench in 
the mill, and meantime her little sister, Marie, ran home to tell her 
mother what had happened. The mother in great anger came 
rushing into the mill with a switch. The miller’s wife, however, 
held her back, saying, “No, do not strike her, Bernadette is an 
angel, an angel from heaven; the spectacle I beheld at the grotto 
I will never forget as long as | live.” 

These words, as well as the appearance of the child who sat 
there silent and sad, pacified the mother. Her anger was subdued, 
and the thought that her daughter might possibly be supernaturally 
favored, aroused in her heart the deepest sentiments of motherly 
love and motherly pride. Taking the child’s hand, they returned 
home. 

It was nearly time for Vespers. The girls had run ahead and 
quickly told everything that had happened. Many people stood in 
the streets or looked out of the windows. All that afternoon crowds 
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of curious persons came to visit the narrow, low dwelling of the 
Soubirous family. Bernadette had to tell over and over again what 
she had seen. And this is what she related: 

“At first a soft light gilded the rock, the rose-bush and the niche. 
Then the brightness rapidly increased, and the Lady appeared in this 
wonderful light, directly over the ‘Sega’ (rose-bush). She looked 
like a maiden of sixteen — no, she has no age—and was clothed 
in a long, white garment, with a girdle of blue ribbon that hung 
down over the garment in the front. On her head she wore a 
white veil, falling down her back. Her hair was scarcely visible. 
Her feet were bare, but nearly covered by the folds of her dress; 
on each foot sparkled a golden rose. Her hands were crossed on 
her breast. On her right arm she carried a rosary with white 
beads, and the chain sparkled like the two roses on her feet. 

“The Lady’s features were inexpressibly beautiful, she was 
lovelier than any of the women and girls I have ever seen. She was 
so beautiful... beautiful... more beautiful than anything else! 
She smiled tenderly. A mother’s love beamed from her eyes yet 
she was majestic like a queen. Her hands were soft and white as 
snow, her voice sounded sweet and gentle. The Lady ‘was not 
stiff like the statues in the church, she moved and smiled and 
spoke just like people do. 

“The light that surrounded her like an aureole, was infinitely 
more beautiful than all the brightness of the sun, moon and stars. 
Her dress was white and gathered at the neck; it hung in graceful 
folds. Her veil, also, was as white as milk; it rested on her head 
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coming to the forehead and covering nearly all her hair, so that 
one could not tell the color, and it fell over her shoulders in 
flowing folds, a little over the arms, and reached to the ground. 
Her blue girdle was without any ornament, and was not knotted, 
but hung smoothly over the front of her dress. Beneath her long 
sweeping garment, her bare feet could be seen a little. Her sleeves 
were tight fitting. 

“The Lady greeted me, nodded her head, spread out her arms, 
and bowed several times; then she took the long rosary hanging 
on her arm in her hand, and solemnly and devoutly blessed 
herself, folded her hands and let the beads slip through her fingers. 
She nearly always looked at me, but sometimes she looked at the 
other girls.” 


Could Not Be Compared with Anything in This World. 


One day a distinguished woman of extraordinary beauty was 
pointed out to Bernadette. “Is she as beautiful as the Lady?” she 
was asked. 

Bernadette looked at her with a penetrating glance, but a 
shadow of disappointment flitted across her face. “No, not in the 
least!” she replied. 

The finest cloth was placed before her, but it was too coarse, 
not sufficiently bright and delicate; precious stones, jewelry, 
nothing could be compared to the white and blue color or the 
gold of the apparition. Bernadette could not find words adequately 
to describe the charming vision that stood so vividly before her 
eyes. 
What Bernadette related in the February days of 1858, she 
had to repeat often during her life. Laserre, the great historian of 
Lourdes, who frequently listened to the privileged child, writes as 
follows: 

“The apparition was of medium height, young and charming, 
as though scarcely twenty years of age, and this freshness of youth 
bore the impression of lasting forever. The innocent candor of 
the child, the immaculate purity of the virgin, the tender serious- 
ness of riper age, and a wisdom surpassing all knowledge of men, 
were most wonderfully blended in the heavenly countenance of the 
Lady. The regularity and ideal purity of her features baffled every 
description. Her oval countenance was infinitely graceful, her 
eyes blue and so mild, that they seemed to melt the heart of every 
one upon whom she turned her gaze. Her lips breathed forth 
divine goodness and kindness; upon her brow throned supreme 
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wisdom united with boundless virtue. Her garments of unknown 
texture were as white as the stainless mountain snow, and more 
magnificent in their simplicity, than the gorgeous robe of Solomon 
in all his glory....” 

Third Apparition. 

On the morning of Feb. 18th, when Bernadette, accompanied 
by a woman and a larger girl of the neighborhood, went after Mass 
to the rocks of Massabielle, she saw the mysterious Lady again. 
The girl threatened her if she should deceive them, and lit a blessed 
candle to dispel the evil spirit, in case it were one. Then both knelt 
down beside Bernadette and prayed the rosary. 

Her young friend said to her, “Bernadette, here is paper, ink 
and pen, tell her to write down who she is and what it is she wishes. 
If it is a poor soul who needs Masses, we will do all we can to help 
her.” Bernadette was no longer afraid of the apparition, she went 
to the rose-bush, and held the paper and pen up to the niche. Her 
two companions heard not a word that was spoken. When she 
returned she said, “The Lady smiled and answered, ‘What I 
have to tell you, I need not write.’ She asked me to visit this place 
for fourteen days. After I promised her I would, she said, ‘And | 
promise you that I will make you happy, not in this world, but in 
the next.’” 

“Go and ask her whether it would displease her if we come 
with you,” they said. 

Again the child climbed up to the grotto and brought back the 
answer, “She said, “They may come with you, they and others. | 
wish to see people here.’” 

While they continued praying the rosary, the apparition van- 
ished. Afterwards Bernadette mentioned that the Lady had been 
looking at her young friend, Antoinette Peyret, for some time, and 
smiled upon her; she was a member of the “Congregation of the 
Children of Mary”. Bernadette also said that she asked the Lady 
what her name was, but that she only smiled and bowed her head 
without answering. 


Fourth, Fifth and Sixth Apparitions. 


The next morning, Feb. 19th, Bernadette, as she had promised, 
went again to the grotto. Her mother and aunt, and several other 
women went with her. The Lady came and remained half an hour. 
Madame Soubirous wept for joy when she beheld the supernatural 
brightness of her child’s face. 

On Feb. 20th, a great crowd had gathered. Early in the morn- 
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ing they stood at the grotto, talking, pushing and disputing with 
one another, in order to get as near as possible to the youthful 
Seer, who always knelt in the same place beside a big rock. When 
Bernadette arrived, everybody was silent, and the men took off 
their caps. The fifth time that she saw the apparition, and ever 
afterwards, she held a blessed taper in her hand for a time, and 
then placed it before the grotto. The Lady had requested this. At 
this apparition, Bernadette learned a special prayer from the Lady, 
but never revealed it. 

At the sixth apparition on Feb. 21st, two large tears rolled 
down the child’s face. Bernadette was also frequently seen to kiss 
the earth and to move back and forth on her knees before the 
grotto. By a silent gesture, she motioned to the crowd of by- 
Standers to kiss the ground also. When the apparition disappeared, 
she said that the Lady had for a few moments looked sorrowfully 
into the distance, and when she asked the cause of her sadness, the 
Lady replied, “Pray for sinners.” Also the humiliating practice of 
penance, viz., to kiss the ground, the Lady had requested from her 
as well as from the people for the conversion of sinners. Since 
that day, Bernadette repeated the practice of kissing the ground as 
often as she went to the grotto. She considered no sacrifice too 
great for the conversion of sinners. 

All who saw Bernadette during the time of her vision, retained 
a never-to-be-forgotten impression of her. There was something 
supernatural about the child then. They still behold the delicate 
little girl, in her patched black dress and white capulet on her head, 
simple and humble in her bearing, her eyes fixed upon the niche 
in the rock. She prays the rosary. Suddenly a thrill of joy passes 
through her whole frame. She joins and raises her hands, and at 
the same time her whole being seems to tend upwards. For a 
moment her face grows pale. Then a ray of light passes over it, 
or it appears as though a flame shot forth from the interior of her 
body. Her whole soul, as it were, withdraws itself from her body 
into her countenance. A wonderful blissful smile, more beautiful 
than that of an innocent child at sleep, plays about her lips. It is 
visible to everybody: she is filled with interior happiness and bliss 
at what she sees. 

As soon as the Lady appeared, she bowed reverently before 
her. Then she prayed with her, and blessed herself with the cross 
of her rosary, but with such faith, fervor and noble bearing, as she 
could only have imitated in the heavenly apparition. In one hand 
she held a candle, in the other her rosary, and after placing the 
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candle on the rock, she folded her hands, and passed the beads 
through her fingers, sometimes fast, then again hesitatingly, with- 
out moving her lips. 

The changing sentiments in her interior were mirrored upon 
her countenance. Occasionally she listened and inclined her head 
and body forward. She was beautiful to behold, as she knelt im- 
movable, her large, open eyes absorbed in bliss from above. It 
was no longer earthly beauty, not even the fresh, rosy beauty of a 
child; it was something supernatural. During the first moments of 
her vision, her cheeks were pale as marble; gradually her face and 
lips became slightly flushed. Not the least twitching of her eyelids 
could be noticed. Her lips were usually closed, but not tightly 
pressed together. In her happy, tender smile, lay reverence, ad- 
miration and love for her sublime, heavenly patroness. 

Several times two tears rolled from her ever wide open eyes, 
and remained on her cheeks like dew-drops on a rose-leaf. It 
always appeared as though she might take her flight to heaven any 
moment. Those who knelt very near her, heard an almost imper- 
ceptible melodious sound coming from her chest; but Bernadette 
supposed she was speaking aloud while the vision lasted. 

“When the Lady spoke to me,” she said, “she spoke through 
this” — pointing to her heart—“and not through my ears. And 
while she was speaking, it seemed to me that everybody was a 
hundred feet away, so that no one could hear anything.” 

The Lady spoke to the child in the dialect of Lourdes, as the 
little peasant understood neither French nor any other language. 
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The vision usually lasted an hour. It could be noticed whenever 
Bernadette bade the Lady farewell. A shadow of sadness then 
passed across her bright, happy countenance. At last there was a 
deep sigh, and Bernadette was once more an ordinary human 
being. 

Vigorous Protests. 


The rumor of the strange events that took place at the grotto 
spread in every direction, and the affair was lively discussed in the 
Streets and homes of the villagers. The common people were 
inclined to believe that the apparition was the Blessed Virgin. 
Those who had seen Bernadette in her ecstasy, did not hesitate to 
affirm it. “We have not seen the Lady, but we saw Bernadette,” 
they said, “and that is sufficient. Why should we not believe in 
the sun, although we may not see it, as long as we see the tops of 
the mountains gilded by its rays.” Others, however, protested 
vigorously, and pronounced it a case of hallucination and super- 
Stition. 

Bernadette knew not what to do. The entire population was 
roused. The commissary of police, her parents, the sisters of 
the school, all had forbidden her to go to the grotto anymore. 
She was greatly agitated, for she did not wish to be disobedient, 
and yet she had promised the apparition to come. The next 
morning, Feb. 22d, on her way home from school, she was over- 
come by an irresistible longing to go to the grotto. Like a leaf 
that is seized and blown away by the wind, Bernadette ran to the 
rocks of Massabielle; she knew not what happened to her. It was 
half past twelve at noon. She knelt down and prayed the rosary, 
but the Lady did not appear. 

Weeping she arose, and on her way bitterly reproached 
herself that she had been disobedient. When she reached home, 
she related why she had gone to the grotto. Her parents reflected 
on what she said. They well knew that their dear child would not 
tell a lie. They also believed in the apparition, and did not wish 
to offend the Lady who, they were convinced, was the Mother of 
God. They determined, therefore, in defiance of the police and 
everybody else, to permit their daughter to go to the grotto again 
as before. 

The Five Following Apparitions. 


The next morning, Feb. 23d, Bernadette full of joy and 
longing hastened to the grotto. She was recollected, and with the 
dignity peculiar to her, walked through the crowd that had already 
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assembled, and kneeling in her accustomed place took out her 
rosary. Before long she was spellbound by the magic power of 
the apparition. The crowd of spectators were filled with astonish- 
ment and admiration at the privileged child who experienced such 
blissful moments. On this occasion, the Lady revealed a secret to 
Bernadette that concerned her personally, and which she was not 
allowed to tell to any one. 

At the eighth apparition, on Feb. 24th, Bernadette wept. 
The Lady repeated three times the words, “penance penance, 
penance,” and told the child to kiss the ground three times for the 
sinners who need to do penance. On this day the Lady confided 
a second secret to her. 

The third secret was revealed to her the following day. The 
Lady also bade her very kindly, “Go and drink from the spring 
and wash yourself in it.” As Bernadette saw no spring anywhere, 
she turned to go down to the stream, the Gave, but the Lady 
called her back, and pointed to the left corner of the grotto. 
There was no spring there. Bernadette was at a loss what to do, 
and looked inquiringly at her sublime protectress. At last she 
scratched away the ground with her fingers. Water arose. After 
the water had become somewhat clear, she dipped a little with her 
hand, and raised it three times to her lips, but had not the courage 
to drink it. Once more she looked at the Lady. Then she drank 
the muddy water, stooped over again, and filling the hollow of 
her hand washed her face. 

Slowly the water rose in the little cavity she had dug, then 
flowed more and more rapidly. She knew nothing about a spring 
being there before. Whether it gushed forth miraculously or 
whether the spring had been concealed and was discovered at 
the command of the apparition, is a question of minor importance. 
At any rate, it has this wonderful quality about it, that by its devout 
use, innumerable miracles are wrought. 

The tenth time she saw the apparition was on Feb. 26th; she 
was again told to kiss the ground for the conversion of sinners. 
Bernadette requested those who were present to do likewise; they 
did so, whereupon the Lady looked at them lovingly, even at each 
individual among them. Bernedette experienced the same celestial 
happiness on the morning of Feb. 27th. The close intimacy she 
enjoyed with the Lady lasted longer than usual this day. On this 
occasion she said to the child, “Go to the priests and tell them to 
erect a chapel to me here.” The same morning Bernadette deliv- 
ered the message to the parish priest of Lourdes. 
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The Remaining Apparitions. 


Faithful to her promise, Bernadette visited the grotto for four- 
teen days. When on Sunday, Feb. 28th, she arrived there early 
in the morning, 2,000 persons had already assembled. Many had 
come a great distance. They prayed with the youthful Seer, who 
again received personal communications from the Lady. 

The Lady appeared again on March 1st. She was not pleased 
that Bernadette used a rosary which some one had handed to her, 
instead of her own. By this she indicated that it must be a sacred 
matter for every Catholic to use his own rosary. 

On March 2d, the apparition informed Bernadette that she 
should go again to the priest and tell him she wished a church to 
be erected at the rocks of Massabielle, and processions to the grotto 
to be organized. 

The next day the Lady did not appear. Bernadette was very 
sad, yet she humbled herself and endeavored to moderate her grief. 

March 4th was the last day. Everybody felt that some extra- 
ordinary event would then occur at the grotto. Great was the 
expectation all over the country. On this day there was a great 
market held at Lourdes, and crowds of people from far and near 
poured in the day before, not only from the country, but distin- 
guished ladies and gentlemen from the city as well. 

A journal of Tarbes, one of the papers otherwise hostile to the 
Church, gave at the time the following description of this concourse 
of people: 

“As soon as the dawn began to gild the horizon, still greater 
crowds of people than on the days previous, flocked to the grotto 
of Massabielle. More than 20,000 covered the banks of the Gave, 
and their number kept constantly increasing. Suddenly an excla- 
mation of joy was heard from all present. “There is the saint!’ 
they cried out from all sides, and an indescribable emotion took 
possession of the whole assembly. All hearts, even the coldest felt 
moved; all eyes were raised and fixed on one point; instinctively 
all heads were bared. Bernadette appeared, accompanied by her 
mother, and passed calmly through the surging mass of humanity. 

“It is true she saw all these people, and rejoiced that the 
wonderful Lady was fittingly honored; nevertheless, she was solely 
and exclusively occupied with the thought, to behold her incom- 
parable beauty again. The multitude were suddenly hushed, and 
a great silence ensued. Even those who did not believe in the 
apparition were seized with awe. Everybody held his breath, so 
to say...” 














26 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Bernadette first drank from the spring, then kissed the ground 
and began to pray. Soon afterwards her face became transfigured, 
and everybody knew that the apparition had come. On her 
countenance were depicted joy, then again sorrow, her lips moved, 
but no one heard a sound. The vision lasted fully an hour. 

The people were beside themselves with joy, and praised the 
child happy for these marvelous favors; many touched her clothes, 
and wished to embrace her. But Bernadette remained humble; 
she still lived in another world. Many were disappointed, how- 
ever, because the great and wonderful events they had hoped to 
see, did not occur that day. 

In the town, everybody spoke of the apparition and of the 
miracles that had already been wrought at the wonderful spring. 
A quarry-man, Louis Bourriette, had twenty years before, when 
blasting a mine, injured his right eye so seriously, that in spite 
of all the medical skill to which he had recourse, he could scarce- 
ly see anything with that eye. He bathed it with water from the 
spring, and immediately his sight was fully restored. Even Dr. 
Dozous, an infidel, was speechless at this wonderful cure. This 
was followed by many others not less wonderful. 

The people were now convinced that it was the Mother of God 
whom Bernadette had seen. Without asking the permission of 
the ecclesiastical authorities, they placed a statue of Our Lady in 
the grotto, burned candles before it, prayed and sang hymns to- 
gether in honor of the Mother of God. They also began to collect 
alms for the desired church. 


“1 Am the Immaculate Conception.” 


It had been customary among the people of Lourdes and 
vicinity, every year on March 25th, to go on a pilgrimage to one of 
the numerous shrines of Our Lady in the Pyrenees, usually to 
Betharram, but in 1858 they decided to make the pilgrimage to 
the grotto of Massabielle, for they no longer had the least doubt 
that the Lady was the Mother of God. On March 24th, an interi- 
or voice told Bernadette, that she would see the Lady on the 
following day, the feast of the Annunciation. She could not sleep 
that night, and constantly prayed the rosary. 

The sun rose beautifully the next morning over the snow- 
topped mountains, the sky was cloudless and the meadows began 
to appear in fresh verdure. Bernadette was much surprised to see 
such a crowd of people so early in the morning at the grotto, 
which was illuminated by candles. Upon arriving, she was startled 
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to find the Lady already there. Long and loving did Mary speak 
to the child. At last the thought occurred to Bernadette to ask 
for her name. Three times she presented this petition. 

“She stood there over the rose-bush,” she said afterwards. 
“When I had asked her the third time, her countenance assumed 
an earnest expression, and she seemed to humble herself. Then 
she folded her hands on her breast and gazed upwards. She then 
unclasped them slowly, and inclining towards me said in a trem- 
bling tone: ‘Que soy era Immaculada Conceptiou— I am the 
Immaculate Conception.’ Then she disappeared.” 
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When Bernadette informed the expectant multitude of the 
name of the mysterious Lady, all fell on their knees and praised 
God and His Blessed Mother. They came nearer, kissed the rock 
and the rose-bush, drank water from the spring and prayed ever 
louder and more fervently, “O Mary conceived without sin, pray 
for us!” 

Bernadette could at first not pronounce the word Conceptiou 
or Conception plainly; a young lady of the town, one of her 
acquaintances, taught her in the course of the afternoon how to 
say it correctly. That day she was overjoyed. She had not been 
deceived, the strange Lady could be no one else than Mary. Up 
to this time she had always spoken of her as the Lady, but now 
she called her “Our Lady of Massabielle” or “Our Lady of the 
Grotto.” : 

The Last Apparition. 

At dusk on July 16th, the feast of Mount Carmel, Bernadette 
saw the Blessed Virgin for the eighteenth and last time. This day 
again she felt a mysterious attraction for the grotto. Her aunt and 
two other persons accompanied her. She could not get near the 
rock, as the government had issued orders to have all passages to 
the grotto nailed shut with boards. She, therefore, went to the 
other side of the stream and knelt down opposite the grotto. A 
number of devout persons who had come here to pray, knelt there 
also. 

Before long, her face turned pale and her eyes sparkled; she 
was removed from the earth, as it were, and enjoying the delights 
of paradise. This ecstasy lasted a quarter of an hour. She after- 
wards said that the Mother of God had stood in the grotto, but was 
very near to her; she noticed nothing of the boarded partition. 
The Blessed Virgin had never appeared so magnificent as this 
time, her countenance was much more beautiful and radiant than 
at the previous apparitions, and the light that surrounded her still 
brighter. It is not recorded that the apparition spoke of anything 
special on this occasion. The Mother of God disappeared without 
taking leave from Bernadette. 

Shortly after this last apparition, Bernadette was placed in the 
boarding-school of the sisters at Lourdes. She was very happy in 
her seclusion. At the age of nineteen she felt a great longing to 
spend her life as a servant of the convent. A bishop asked her 
whether she would not like to join the community. She was over- 
joyed at this proposal, and in August 1866, departed from Lourdes 
to enter the novitiate at Nevers. The sisters of the community 
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unanimously declared that she was an obedient, simple, humble 
religious, very diligent at her duties and always cheerful at recre- 
ation. 

When on her death-bed, Dec. 12th and 13th, 1878, Bernadette 
testified for the last time, before the bishops of Tarbes and Nevers, 
her Mother General and council, to the truth of the apparitions. 
Her final testimony corresponded to the first in the most minute 
details. 

The cause of her beatification was begun in 1908, and we 
trust will soon be followed by the canonization of the servant of 


God by the Vicar of Christ. 


Beauty of the Heavenly Mother. 








NCE our Divine Savior appeared to the servant of God, 
Marie Lataste, and said, “My daughter, do you desire 
/] to see My Mother?” — “Immediately,” she writes, “I 
saw Mary with the eyes of my soul, in front of the altar, 
for I was in the church; it was a Sunday morning before Mass had 
begun. I observed her attentively. Her countenance was brilliant 
as the sun; her hands shone like rays of the sun; her robe was 
white, sprinkled with stars; a wide mantle of flame-color enveloped 
her shoulders, it was also strewed with stars. Her hair flowed loose 
behind her, and over her head was a veil of lace, of most exquisite 
workmanship, while a crown of diamonds, of a purer and brighter 
lustre than any of the heavenly luminaries, encircled her brow. The 
light which was in Mary could be compared to no other light save 
that with which Jesus shone. The light of the sun would have 
paled before that which beamed forth from Mary; nevertheless, 
although my eyes cannot gaze on the sun, I| could fix them on 
Mary, whose splendor did not dazzle me to such a degree as to 
prevent my contemplating her. I gazed, then, on Mary, and could 
not help gazing. The sight of her filled my soul with bliss. 
“When I had thus considered her for some time, Mary took 
both my hands in hers; I rose without knowing whither | was going; 
but I had no fear, for my hands were in the hands of Mary, my 
eyes were fixed on her eyes. I regarded myself as a child in its 
mother’s arms, where no danger can reach it. We arrived ata 
magnificent temple paved with gold, the columns whereof were 
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very lofty, and the interior illuminated by thousands of lamps, all 
lighted in honor of the Blessed Virgin. A countless multitude were 
singing her praises. She conducted me before a golden throne of 
exceeding magnitude, which resembled an altar. “This, my daugh- 
ter,’ she said, ‘is the throne of the Godhead; thence proceed all the 
effects of the justice of God.’ Then she went to seat herself on a 
magnificent throne erected near the first, and innumerable virgins 
arrayed in white, came and ranged themselves around her. Their 
beauty was ravishing, yet it was much inferior to that of Mary. 
How poor and destitute | felt by comparison with all that I beheld! 
My miserable condition pierced my very innermost being, and I 
began to weep. The holy Virgin then hid me under her mantle; 
my tears ceased, and I saw the light which came from her pass 
through me, as the light of day passes through glass. I was beside 
myself with joy. 

“At that moment my bodily eyes were opened, and I saw the 
priest at the altar. I heard his voice distinctly saying these words: 
Sanétus, sanétus, sanétus; and | felt penetrated through and through 
with the holiness of God, Again my eyes closed, and my ears 
heard nothing more, but I found myself still under Mary’s mantle. 
Then the Blessed Virgin rose, withdrew her mantle from me, ap- 
proached the throne of the Divinity, and placed me in the hands 
of God. I had not seen God upon His throne even with the eyes 
of my soul, but as soon as Mary had placed me upon the throne 
on which He abides, | felt my soul all on fire with love, uniting 
itself to God, in the unity of the Blessed Trinity. God the Father 
blessed me, the Word of God placed His hand on my heart, and 
the Holy Spirit rested on my head like a refreshing dew, which 
made me at once both live and die. I drew nearer and nearer to 
the Word of God, and through Him to God His Father. 

“At last it seemed to me that I ended by reposing in the bosom 
of God the Father, that God the Son came to repose on my heart, 
and that the Holy Spirit presented to God the Father, God the Son 
reposing in me. Oh, moment of felicity, of joy, of indescribable 
transport! Was this heaven, and the bliss of heaven, which I ex- 
perienced at that moment? Such happiness would have sufficed 
me for an eternity, and I would have accepted it of God forever, if 
such had been His will. Mary came to draw me from this repose 
which I was enjoying in God; she took me in her arms, and said 
to me, ‘My daughter, live on earth thinking of heaven; live on 
earth thinking of Jesus; live on earth thinking of me.’ —It was the 
moment of consecration.” 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE! 


Quite a number of complaints have come to us of late that 
prayer books, rosaries, etc. which we have mailed to different per- 
sons, did not reach them. From this it is evident that these 
articles must have been lo&t or Stolen. We, therefore, ask our kind 
readers, when ordering valuable rosaries, prayer books, etc., to 
send ten cents extra to have the parcel regiStered. In future we 
cannot be responsible anymore if such articles are lost, unless the 
extra amount for registering them has been sent in advance. 

We also warn our friends against sending money placed loose 
in letters, as it is altogether unsafe. Whenever possible send re- 
mittance by registered letter, Express or P. O. Money Order, or 
Check. 

Always enclose full name and address when sending your 
subscription. If you have changed your address since receiving 


our booklet, do not fail to give both the OLD and NEW address. 


~¥5~_~__—~——_—_——r—er—ereerrrn* 


Rosaries in Fine Imitation Cut Stone. 


On Rolled Gold Chain. 


Mother of Pearl Beads, 15 in. Roman Finish, $1.00 

Crystal, Sapphire and Rosestone Rosaries, Roman Finish, length 
15 in., 5 year guarantee, $1.00 

Amethyst, Garnet and Jet, large beads, suitable for elderly 
persons, Roman Finish, length 19 in., 5 year guarantee, $1.50 

Sapphire, Crystal, Opal, Amethyst, Garnet and Jet, Bright 
Finish, length 15 in., 10 year guarantee, $1.75 

Mother of Pearl Beads, Bright Finish, length 19 in., 10 year 
guarantee, $2.00 

Jet, Garnet, Amethyst and Sapphire, length 15 in., 20 year 
guarantee, $2.50 


Well-chained cocoa rosaries, small beads, 25 cts. Medium 
size 40 and 50 cts. Large beads 60 cts. Small black rosaries for 
children 10 cts. 

Small crucifixes 30,40 and 50 cts. Hanging crucifixes, 7 in. 
in length 60 cts.; 11 in. $1.00 

All the rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with the Domini- 
can, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and the crosses with the indulgences of 
the Stations, and the indulgence for the dying. 


Remark.— Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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KARR SUPPLY CO. 


Home Office: St. Louis Office : 
Belleville, Ill. 737 Century Bldg. 
Steam & Hot Water Heating Contractors 
‘Correspondence solicited Estimates furnished 





For First Communicants. 





Golden Links. A beautiful, ideal Prayer Book for First 
Communicants. Its contents embraces all the ordinary daily 
prayers; 2 Mass devotions; 2 devotions for Confession and for 
Holy Communion; 11 Litanies; 63 short indulgenced prayers 
from the Raccolta, the Rosary, Way of the Cross, and other 
devotions. Size 4% x 2%4 in. 347 pages. 

White celluloid binding with beautiful chromo design, either Our 
Lord with Sacred Host or Guardian Angel and Child, round corners, 


gilt edges, metal clasp $1.25 
Persian Calf, round corners, gilt edges 1.00 
French Morocco, gilt edges -60 


Joy in God. A handsome Vest pocket Manual. Especially 
for boys. Contents similar to Golden Links. Size 43% x 2% in. 
270 pages. 

German Calf, gilt edges $1.00 

Morocco Grain, -60 

We also have nice German prayer books for First Commun- 
icants, at moderate prices. 
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PUBLISHED UNDER THE DIRECTION OF REV. P. LUKAS, O.S.B., 
BY THE BENEDICTINE SISTERS, CLYDE, MO. 
Issued 8 times a year In English and in German 


Subscription Price 50 cents 
for Canada and Foreign Countries 60 cents 














DO YOU WANT 


an excellent, Catholic Magazine in your home, something 
that every member of your family will delight to read ? 
Subscribe for 


Tabernacle and Purgatory 


and you will find just what you have been looking for. 


This instructive and interesting periodical is issued 
in English and in German, eight times a year, viz.: Janu- 
ary, February, March, May, June, August, October and 
November. 


Tabernacle and Purgatory is published under the 
direction of Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., by the Benedictine 
Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Subscription 50 cents a year; Canada and England 
60 cents. 


BEAUTIFUL PHOTO-TONE PICTURES 
on Extra Quality Paper. 
The Last Supper 21 x 34 in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 16 x 23” 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus 19 xX 25” 25 
Sacred Heart of Mary 19 X25” 25 
Death of St. Joseph 16x 25” 30 
The Holy Face 16x 21” 30 
Ecce Homo 14x19” .20 
Agony of Our Lord 16x24” 25 
Mother Most Sorrowful ~2ace* 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16x 25” 35 
Mother Most Admirable 10x17” 15 
Angel Guardian a2” 15 
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